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To the noble and vertuous Gentlewo-© 
man,worthy ofall honor,Miſtres Lucie —— 
Daughter to the Honorable Gentleman, Sir 


TOHN HARRINGTON, 
Knight. 


[== EDT T OF R rare Ger taes, (inch 
REES IE Miſtres oof won bane made me, 4- 
If C8 ( J morg ſt many other competent Indges of 
S Wu your Worth, both to loue and admire you: 

I} " S o c: =o Y _ the exceeding kinde affettion ( which 
\* knowe.) the Prone of POWLES. 

vo 4 WO XT Idle on (a Family 


TE 2 JI Y bere-vony I muſt confeſſe, I am both in 
* An FX | loue and dutie more denote then to any 0< 
! ther ) hath mooued mee, for a more partt- 
culer proofe f that honor Which bith they and Þ are Willmg to doe you, =; 
\, fo dedicate my Poeme to your protethion , tk 
'} Uouchſafe therefore noble Miſtres LUCIE, your falfe beeing in — , 
full meaſure, adorned with the like excellent gifts, both of bodie and 
| \  munde: praciouſly td patronize M AT IL D- A. A mirror of ſo £520 
|  Cchaſtitie, as neuher the fayre ſpeeches, norrich rewards of a Kin 
death it ſelfe, could ener remoue from her owne chaſt thoughts : or at 
that due regard Which ſhee had of her nener-ſtained honor, Tour gra- 
cious and Curteous Acceptance of theſs my labours, may encourage mee 
heereafter, to publiſh ſome works of greater worth, wynder your Name 
and protettion, to Whom I Wiſh all t nm 


'T i Þs 
<x 


Yours in ali humble ſeruice, 


Fir: | 
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 - Tothe Honourable Gentlemen of 
Englande, true fauorers of 
Poeſic. TILE” 


5 Earned and honourable Gentlemen, 
whoſe kind and fauourable acceptance of 
&g/, my lace diſcourſe of the hfe and death of 
Pers wn hath emboldened mee, to | 
NA publiſh this cragicall Hiſtoric of my /4a- 
S. ti/da, which otherwiſe, the fonde cenſures 
of the ſottiſh and abſurdignorant had alro- 
L399 Ne &-& zther diſcouraged me: (of thoſe detraft- , 
ors 1 mean, ) who without iudgement of reading, haue raſhlic 
7 and iniuriouſly wronged the moſt rare & excellent men who haue 
” .  writteninthis age wherein wee live. They chemſclues, eyther 
” . _ wanting the vic of thoſe tongues, which as the keyes of knowledge 
[ vnlock the treafurie of moſt rareſt invention, or els theyr dull 
: | eyes, ſo ouer-clowded with miſtie ignorance , as neuer able to 
lookc into celeſtiall ſecrets of diwuine Poelie, thereby to diſcerne 
the righe and true method of a perfe and exquiſite Poeme. 
_ - Andyet, ſuch is the folly and ſhameleſle impudencie of ſome, 
(as wee ſee every day,) which in their wanton and adulfrate con- 
ccits, bring forth ſuch vgly Moolters, as a modeſt and ſober eye, 
F can hardly abide to view their deformities. Then it 1s no meruaile 
7 though the diuine Muſes,cake ſo ſmall delighe in our Chme , fin- _ 
F ding their ſweet and pleaſant fields, which ſhould be holy and ſa- 
cred, defiled,and polluted, with ſuch lothlome ordure. And al- _ 
though there be many, furniſhed with ſundry ſores of good lear- | 
ning, yet wanting that divine touch and heauenlic inſtint which 
giucth life to inuention, doe baſcly diſgrace: that, wherein theyr 
owne experience tells them, they bes - together 12nafant . Bue 
onely to you, excellently qualified, and rare, accompliſh'd Gen- 
tlemen, the true heyres of the Muſes, I conſecrare my labours, 
whoſe wiſe and diſcreet cenſures, haue heeretofore made knowne 
to me,the true perfeRion of your owne honorable diſpolitions: & 
onely to you Aarilda commutteth her ſhort diſcourſe, 
| e1:ichaell Drayton. 


Aiz « 


The viſion of Matilda, 


CEN: M E thought I ſaw vpon Matilda Tombe, 
Her wofull ghoſt, which Fame did now awake, 


| $1 T4 And crav'd her paſſage from Earths ho!low wombe, 

= - CE Tr To view this Legend, written for her ſake 

rr > No ſooner ſhce her ſacred Name hid ſcene, 

Fs | VVhom her kind friend had choſe to grace her ſtory, 
- IE Bur wiping her chaſt teares from her bd yen, 


-—Shee ſeem'd ro tryumph, in her double 

| _ Glory ſhee mughi, that his admired. s 
| |. 25%. , ad with foch method fram'd her iuſt com Bhs: 
» 888 A But proude ſhee was, that reaſon made him chuſe, | 
Er £64," -* To parronize the fame to fuch a Shine : 

ES Oe tn whom her rareſt yertues might be ſhowne, 


H. G, Ape, 


| 


P 


AH HY learned Poeme (Friend) ! will not prayſe, 
"> | +* —__ © Norwill commend Marrdas chaſtitie, 
Shee by thy Mule, her fame from graue doth rayſe, 
(e2] - And hie conceit, thy lines doth , Aa fie. . 
EET ic - Bur that in this, the honour ' 5.47 doolt gine, 
a To that fiycet Maide in whoſe ynſpotted minde, 
Matilda rareſt vertues yet doe le, 
As two fo like the world can hardly finde. 
Fayre OR Matilds but compare, 
C. _Inall ds o perfect modcſtie, 
= And ſec Api in cuery good they are, 
| And then thy choyce with tudgement ratifie, 
Eo = And] who know the worth of thy fit choyce, . 
> SEE Approue it good, both with my pen and yoyce 


Anonimmos. 


ap Poets skill ſhould fayle to make them knowne. 
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TT Eares in your eyes, and paſsions in your harts, = 
: VVith mournfu!l grace vouchſafe Marildes ſtory: 
The ſubiect fad, a King TN ONE, 
_ Of his owne ſh1me, to others er glory. 
- Bur ſuchis ſinne, where lawlefſe lult is raigning, 
Swect to the taſte, - all rurnes to infeRtion, 
V'Vhen count.is cat, a reckoning is remaining, 
4 VVhich muſt be payd, but not at our eleRion. 
6 L Perrill ray _ the —_ of Pleaſure, 
| Spending the ſtock that Danger Was gaynings 
Ma ſGule and body banckrupt of that 4/0 | 
VVhich vainly (pent, what helps our fond complayning 
O that my lines could fo the Author grace, 
As well tus vertues merit prayſe and 


R.L. 


£:-- | 


o PB x4 *x #Y WS oe II y , - : 
EINE, 4, 7, , 4 OED CHIN AT aged ge Fig 
eres 2 Saget i na oy eg Vo, . 
Y VT SY IL SN 0 I 
7k 4 Eng ag 152 


{quire. 


- To M. Drayton. 
Like thy worke, and doe allow thy wits 
And praylſe thy choyce in patronizing it : 
; Yct more, that thou the honor dooſt impart, 
f a To Lucie: prayſe, a Mayd of ſuch defart. 
; VVho for her rareſt vertues dothexceede, 


Nor ne e a better wit did —_— 
A bleſſe —_ ſprongyfrom a noble race, 
 Admir'd for gyfts, and beautified with ; 
; A Phenix 4 yet not with plumes © R- 
. | T+- - But with true Temines of heauens mould, 
3 Then happy man in thy Matrldas fame, 
J Z Happy Marzlda in rare Lures name, 
Deule of wit, by Graces onely graced, 
Adorned skill, in yertue highl ed, 
Yet ſubicR, wit, and $skill be all ro fewe, 
In chalt Mar:sids, for rare Lucies due. 


m PO, 


? 


VV. G. Ecquire. 
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M A I | L DA. 
a 4c  && 
Fro this time Fe ſacred Muſe retaine, 


T hoſe choiſe regards by perfect vertue caught, 
And inher chaſt and virgine-humble vaing,./ 
Doth kindly cherriſh one pure Maydenthought, ' 
In whom my death hath bur true pitty wrought, 

By her I craue my life may bereuecald, | 
VVhich blacke obliuion hath toolong conceald. 


Oron the carth if mercy may befound, 
Or if remorce may touch the harts of men, | 
_ Oreyes may lend me teares to waſh my wound, 
Or paſsion be expreſt by morrall pen, 
Yet may I hope of ſume compaſsion then : 
Three hundreth yeeres by all men ouer paſt, 
Now linding one to pittie mee at laſt, Ws 
FI LY ou-- 


_ 


: __ | M 4 T IL D A 
|  Youbleſſed Impes of heavenly chaſtirie, 
You ſacred Veſtalls, Angels onely glory, 
Right preſidentsof imortalitic, = 
Onely to you T conſecratemy ſtorie, 

Þ It ſhall ſuſfiſe for meeif you be ſorie, 

Tm yoy/alone ſhall deigne to grace his verſe, 
—- - VVhich ſcrues for odoursto perfume! my hearſe. 


: 


Z {mans delicious heauen-diftilling ingres; 
© Softentheearthto ſendmecefrom her wombe, - 
= VVith Conquerors Lawrell crowne my golden haires, 
i /VViek flowry garlands beaurific my rombe, 
Be youtheHeraldsroproclaime meroome, | 
- VVith ſable Cypreſſe macke your louely eyes, 
| Mourning my death with dolcfull Elegics. 


: Faire Roſamond of al ſo highly graced, 
| Recorded in thelaſting Bookeof Fame, 
Ir And in our Sainted Lezendarie placed, 
> Byhim who ftriues to ſtellific her:name, 


1 | Yerwillſome Matrons ſay ſhe wasro blame. 
- Though all the world bewitched with his ryme, 


| Yeralkfais skill cannot excuſe her cryme. 


_ Tmacrece 


ES 


M 4 Dh LD. A: 
. Leyece, , of whom proude Rome — boaſted Og” 
Lately reuiu'd to liue another age;: 7 
And here ariu'dtotell of Ja ; nrong, 79 by Fd 
Her chaſt deniall, andthe Tyrantsrage, Pig; 
AQting her paſsions onour ſtaely ſtage, |; , 
She is remembred, all forgerting me, Day: et 
Yet I as fayre andchaſt,as ere was ſhe. . 


L "We 


- sor16 


Shores wifeis in her wanton humor ſooth'd, 

And modern Poers, till applaud her praiſe, | 

, Our famous Elftreds wrinckled browes areſmooth' "of 

Call'd from her graue to ſcetheſelarter daies, 

And happy's hee, their glory high'ſt canraiſe. TO 
© © Thus looſer wantons, ſtillare praiſd of many, _ 
«© Vice oft findes friendes,but vertue ſeldome any. 


 Ofaire Charites, Toves moſt deere delight, 
O lend menow one heauen-inchanting lay, 
| Andyourare Nimphes which pleaſe Apollos Gghr, £ 
Bring ſpreading Palme and neuer-dying Bay, 
VVith Oliue branches ſtrew the pleaſant way : 
And with your Viols ſound one pleaſing PRI 


To ayde his Muſe, and raiſe his humble vaine. 
B 2 ' And 


-40 my dread Soutraigne, rariand princely Mayd, 
From whoſe pureeyes the world derives her light, 
© -In Angelsrobes with maicſtic arayd, | 4 


Re Ih M AT 7 L-D 2 
| | | | And thon bo] Beta, ,Soueraigne of his though, 
Englands Dian, lethimthinkeonthee, 

ſk By thy perfeQions let his Muſe beraught, 

| | Andi in his breaſt ſo deepe imprinted be, 

| Thathemay write of facred Chaſtitic: 


Though not like Collin in thy Britomert, 
Yer loues aſl much athough he wants his arte, 


BS. 


LES In whom true vertue is defin'daright: 


 Olettheſe lines be gracious in thy ſight, 


| Inwhomalone, asinaperfeQ glas, 
| Allmay diſcerne how chaſt Matilaa was. 


7 To brag of birth, or noblefſe, (yere bur vaine, 


Although I might compare me with the beſt : 
*«Tochallengethat our Aunceſters did gaine, 


2 j «A royall minde ſuch folliedoth deteſt, 
 VVhich Span and here ſet downe myreſt : 


©. Ot vertuous life I meane to boaſt alone, 


ec Our birch; istheirs, our vertiies are our OWne. 
'S A 


MATIL D Xx 
wy ſhame ro wo ourlong diſcent from Kings, 
.** Andfrom great Toxe deriue our pedigree, 
«The braue atchiuements of a hundred things, | 
_ ©< Breathing vaine boaſtes the worldetoterrifie, 
*<If weeour ſclues doe blot with infamie, 
«< And ſtainethatblood and honor which] js theirs: 
* © Men cannotleaue their vertuesto their "—_— 


The Heauen became a Midwite at my birth, 
A kind Zucina, gently helping Nature: 
| Someſacredpower then preſent onthe earth, 
| Fore-telling rare perfeQion inacreature, 
| Asall men iudg'd by ſodiuineafeature: 
Yetas my HOME: ſcem'd torauiſh all, 


Vertue made beauty moreangelicall, 


Vpon my brow, ſare Honorin her pride, i 
Tables containing heauens diuineſt | aw, 
VVhoſe ſnowie margent quored on each (ide, 
VVith ſuch delights as all mens harts coulde draw , 
My thoughts (as Tutors) kept mine eyes in awe, 
| Fromtheir rare Sun-beames darting forth ſuch raies, 


As well the worke might ſhew the Artſ-manspraiſe. == 
B3 Thele | 


V 


LT MATILD 4. 
7 Theſc Cherubins, the Tree of life doe keepe, 
[a Theſe Dragons, watch the faire Heſperian fruite, 
UE 2+ Theſe fiery Serpents,guard the golden ſheepe, 
| - Theſefixed ſtars;theirrayes like lightning ſhure, 
CE, Ar whoſe approch the wiſe were ftriken mute. 
| | Theſe eyes, which onely could true vertues meaſure, 
| Ordain'd by Naturetopreſerue her rreaſ ure. 


| My words v were graceful pleaſing tothe wiſe, 


EC My ſpeech retayning modeſt decencie, 
Li Nor tondlie vaine, nor fooliſhlie precize, 


7 Bur ſweetlietun' d, with ſuch a ſimphony, 
 Moouing all hearers with the harmonic. ' 
Sf - Gracing my talewith ſuch an Emphiaſis, ' 
| Asneuer Muſicke could delight like this. 


My face the ſunne, adorning beauties sky, | 


Z | i The Booke where heauen her wonders did encole, 


- j 7 | Thar there, all eyes like ſouthſayers diuined. 


_ _Aﬀately Pharusto cach wandring eye, 
JW And like aSyren could enchaunt the ſoule, 
VVhich had the power theproudeſtto controle. 
| Towhomthisgift my Makerhad aſcigned, 


Natures 


2 MA T IL D A. 
Narures cayreEnſ Ipne,roiallic diſplai'd, 
Map of Eluum, Eden without night, 

+ Ermins wherein rich Phabus is arai'd, 
Right proſpeRiue,refleCting heauenly lighr, 
Hart-wounding arrow, pearcing with the ſight... 

- Bright mornings luſtre, Jones high exakation, 
Load-ſtarre of loue;rare Cardeof admiration. 


' Truetype of honor, fine dilicious varry, BE ZN 
The richeſt coatethateuer beautic bare, = Kt | 
Purecolours, which the heauens doe onlie carry, 

 Ovncouth blazon,ſo exceeding rare, 
Ocurious lymming, paſsing all compare, 
Firſtat my birth aſsigned vntomee, 
By that greatKing of heauenly Heraldrie. 


From hence my praiſe began toproue her wing, 
VVhichro the heauen could carry vp my fame, | 
_ Ofall my ploric now began the ſpring, 
Through cuery Coaſtthis ſtill enlarg'd my name, 
From hence the cauſeof all my ſorrowes came: 
«© Thus ro this Hydra are we ſubicct ſtill, 
*«VVho daresto ſpeake, not caring 200d of ill, 


== 


T his 


oY 


- M 4 T1ILD 4. 
WE This jealous Monſterhatia thouſand eyes, 
© © Her ayrie bodyhath asmany wings: | 

* Now onthe earth, then vptoheauen ſhe flies, 

| Andheereand there with « euery windihe flings, 

= From every Coaſt herrumors foorth ſhee brings; 
E. 7 Nothing lo ſecret bur to1 lier appearet, 
3 Þ And aptto credit every thing ſhee heareth.. 


Foule blbbing tel-rale, ſecrets ſoone bones 

© Thou ayre-bred Eccho, whiſperer of lyes: 

-  Shril-ſounding trumpet, truethsvnkind berrayer, - 
Fall elarum-bel, awaking dead-mens cycs, 


- |  Vncertainerumor,wandring in theskyes: 
F/ : > ; | : : 
- Fond pratling Parrar, telling all thou heareſt, 


Ofc furtheſt of when as thou ſhould':; beneareft. 


*©'T hePrinceseares are open to report, 
©©Ther's skill in blazing beauty toa King ; 
- **©Tocenſure, is the ſubie&t of the Court, 


- _ .._ . **Fr6 thence Famecarries, thether Fame doth bring, 


1. **© There, tocach wordathouſfand ecchos ring : 
«« ALortery, wheremoſt looſe, but few doe win, 


, ** Few lone Religion, many follow lin. 


].oe 


| 


M ATI L "DA. 
"I: heere ar firſt my beauty plaid her prize, 


Heere where my vertues ſeldome prized be, 
Yet that which moſt ſeem'd wondred of the wiſe, SL 
Conhn'd by vertue, cleerelie made me ſee, 2 IN 
VVhat dangers were attending ſtill on me:- { 
| VVhich moſt delir'd, for why efteem'd moſt rare, 
.___ GaurdedT kepr'with moſt eſpeciall care, 


This, whole poſleſt the thoughts of princelie Toby, 
This, on his hart-ftrings Angels mulick made, 
This, was the ſubieft which he wrought vpon, 
That deepe impreſsion which could neuer fade, 
Reaſon which might ſufficiently perſwade : 
Hence ſprong that greefe, which neuer gaue him reft, 
This was the ſpirit wher-with hee was poſleſt. . 


4 


This, had commilaind ro xn his Crowne, | 


In all his courſe, conducted by this ſtarre, 

This, with a ſmile could clecre each cloudie frowne; 

This, conquered him, which.conquered all in ware; | 

This, calm'd his thoughts in euery bloody iarre, _ 
This, raughr his eyes their due attendance ſtill 


This, held theraines which rul 'd his princely will. 
"> Cl Contrott- 


bg 
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 Controuling Laue; proud Fortunes bulie FaQtor, 
The gaule of wit, ſad Melancholics ſchoole, + 
' Hart -killing corſine, golden) times derradtor, 
_ Life-frenting canker, miſchiefespoyſoned roole, | 
The Ideorsidoll, burthe wiſe mansfoole: 

 Afoetofriendſhip, enemie to 'trueth, 

The wrong miſleader of our plealing yourh.” 


_ My vertuous father, famous theni in Court, 
 VVholi'dinpompe, and Lorded withthebeft, 


VVhoſe minde was troubled with this ſtrangereporr, | 
As one enſhrining honor i in his breſt, % | 
Andas aman who euer lou'dmebeſt: ; £ 
Fore-ſaw the danger of ſuckt ſecret ſpyes, 
_ VVho ſtill attended on the Princes EYES. 


* Andhe, whointhe Kings own boſome ſlept, 
Experience taught his deepeſt thoughts to ſound, 

' Yerin his breſt; the;fame he ſecretkepr, 

' Nor would diſcloſethe thing which he had found, 

' VVhobeing hurt muſt needs coricealehis wound. Z 


CC For why heknew, it Was A dangerous thing, 


- **© [Tn rule, or Loue,but oncetocroſle aKing. 


ky And 


And finding taſthad kindtedallthisfire, 
And his affeftionsinextreames conſiſted, 
He greatly fear'd his yourhfull+ vainedeltre, 
Might grow impatient, being oncerelifted: 
Yet in his humor, ſith he ſtill perſiſted, 
VVirh mchis childe, thought fitteſt to perfivade, Gy 
Ere further he into the deepe durſt wade. | 


Sweetegyrle (quoth he) the glory of my lite, 
The|bleſled and fole obieQt of minexeyes, - 


 Forwhomthe Heavens with Narurefellar frife, 


 Onwhomthe hopeof allmy forwunelies, 

' VVhoſeyouth, my age with comfort ſtill ſupplies. 
VVhoſle very ſt ight my drouping hart doth raiſe, 
And doth prolong thy aged farhers dayes. 


Thouſ, W} a world vpon thy youth awaite, > 

That Paradice, where all delightes do growe, 

| Thy pecrleſſe Beautie made o faire a baire, 

| TheBurſſe where Narure ſets her ware to ſhow, 
' VVhere bluſhing Roſes, ſleepein beds of ſnowe. 


- The heauts haue fring'd thy fore-head withtheir gold; 


Thar glaſle where heauen wick may well behold. - 
2 
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*).. BY © Allgazent Comonichoyſeitigsbeel, FOR 
S Fi Sly ©Therareſt pearlesarecuer deareſtprized, - / 
nj. «< © Seldom wantsgueſts, where Beanie vb, 
OE « , Menseyes with wonders neuerare ſuffiſed, 


— 


44 Ar faireſt ſignes, beſt welcomei is ſurmiſed. 
| | ©Theſhiineof Love, doth ſeldoin offrings want. 
| Ds Nor with ſuch counſel, Clyentsneuer ſcant. 


| | of «Honor þ is grounded on the tickle Ice, - 
« The pureſt Lawne, moſt z2 for euery ſpot; 
{48 ©The path to hell, doth ſeemea paradice, 
| © Vices be noted, verues oft forgor, 
4©Thy fame once foild, incurable the blot. 
} Js * Thy namedefac'd, if roucht with any ſtaine, 


 ***© Andonceſupplanted, neuer prowes againe, 
i T | 


| _ _ EThe Lechors tongue is neuer voyd of guile, | 
3 © **©Nor Crocodile wants tearesto win his pray, 
T7. The ſubrii'ſ Temptor hath the (weeteſt ſtile, * 
- 7 VVith rareſt mulick Syrens ſoon'ſt betray. 
46 Aﬀettion, willlikefire himſelfe bewray. 


. ©© Timeoffers ftill each hower todo amiſle, 


>. And greateſt ger. promile greateſt bliſſe. 
*«Decett 


! 
i » 
% 


C4 «<Deceit, ſtil ak A thouſand alleighsi fraught, . 
«c Art,hatha world of ſecrers in her power, | 


: «© VVho hopes a Conqueſt; leauesno meanesvnſought, Th 


«© Soft golden drops once peiredthe-brazen tower, 
*« Care and Suſpition is faire Beauties dower. 
«© « Guite, (like a T raytor)-cuer goes diſguic'd, 7 
6 Loſe oft is fild, bur neuer is ſuffic'd. 7 
T his wanton Prince, whoſe ſoule doth ſwim i invice, 
VVhoſelawleſſe youth time neuer hath reſtrained, | 
Heleaues nomeanes vnprou' 'd, which may entice, 
Theryrcs of wedlock wantonly profained , 
His hands with blood of innocents diſtained. 
T his Lyon, would thy chaſtity deuoure, 


VVhich kep by Yenue, lyesnot in his Po 


«<[ actuious Will, the ſences doth able 
«« Birth is no ſhaddow vnto tyranny, 
«© No ſcepter ſerues diſhonor to excuſe, 
 *©Nor kinglie vaile can couer villanie, 
* * Fame isnot ſubject ro authoritie. 
*© No plaiſter heales a deadly poyſoned ſore, 
«« No ſecret hid, where ſlaunder keepesrhe dore. 
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Bs <<No ſubrite plea reuokes diſhonors error, 
. **Nolawcanquite, where Fame is onceendited, 
£4 Noa armour proofe againſt the conſcience terror, 


_ <<Theblowonce 


| i <] «6 *<His yourhfull loue, is likea ſudden fire, 


| *©T5quicklyour, and ſooner rurn'dto duſt, 
ps Yer frets the life, as iron frets with ruſt. 


MATILDE 


«< Gainſtopen ſhame, noText canwellbe cyred, 
giuen, cannot becuited. : 

.**[foncethefirebeto thepowder got, 

ach Tisthen r00 late to ſeeke ro flicthe ſhor. 


©©YVhoſe heate cxtreame;of force decayitmuſt, 


= **Thecauſe, proceedingfrom his lewd defir, 7 


*Sinne in achaine, leads on her ſiſter Shame; | 
T Andbothin Giues, faſt fettered to Defame. 


hs The Aarely Eagle on his pitch doth and, 


0 Andfrom the mainethe fearfull foule doth ſmite, 
*©Yerſcornes totouch ir lying on theland, 


_ *©VVhen hehath felr the ſweet of his delight, 
-  *<Butleaues the ſameapray to euery Kite. 


$ © VVithmuchwe ſurfer, plenty makes vs poore, 
| **The wretched 1ndian ſpurns the golden Orc. 


Kinges 


; | # ©. 
: | - 


© MATILD 4 
: "Kings rhe Loustogurmemstbeyhavewotns is 5 
| ©©VVeake ſtomackesloath, if onceburfullyfed, | 
Bo **TheSain once tolne, whodoth theſhrineadorne? 
<< Or what is Nedtar if itoncebeſhed? oo | | / 
«© YVhar Princes wealth canprizethy Maiden-hedg? hs: 
«©Y'Vhich ſhould be held as precious asthy breath, | 
*<VVhich once diſſolu dot force cnſucch death. | ER 


Loe, bead he makes A period ry his reares, 
VV hich from his eyes now makeaſudden breache, - 
By which the weight of ll his ſpeech appeares, 
In words ſo graueas ſeemed ftilltopreach, 
This 1dioma with ſuch powerdoth teach. = | 
| VVhoſetunedcadencedoth ſuch rules impart, 
As deepely fixt each ſentencein my hart. 


 O facredcounſell, cruchart-ſuppling balme, 
Soule-curing plaiſter, time preſeruing bliſſe, 
'VVarer of lifeineuery ſuddaine qualme, 
The heauens rich ſtore-houſe, where all treaſureis, 
True guide, by whom fouleErrors den we miſſe. 
Night-burning Beacon, watch againſt miſhaps, 
Foun ſight, auoyding _ after claps. | "The 


Fo | TheKingdekidedinhistonerhemhile, * 


Fu | VVith flattering hope! hisſences doth beguile, 
_ Quickningthecoalesvnto his fond delire; 


MATUIL D. A. 


_ Hisfoule-rormentedin this quenchleſle fire, 


o | : : Aﬀe Qi on growne t00 head-ftrong to retire, 
_ + - Controules his ilence,hating robemute, 
And Rill doth vrgehim to commence is ſure. 


Hh Thus carried on by his vnbridled "IM 

bY He leaues no baite vnprou'd that mightallure, 
 £<Neceit, a ſchoole of common ſleights hath taught, 

| *<Defire, hathphiſters which deſires procure, 

_ T Luft, purs themoſt vnlawfull things In vre? 

_*©Nor yetin limmerseuer could be bounded, 

<<Tillhe himſelfe, himſelfe hath quite confounded. 


- |Bur ſtillperceiving alldeuices faile, 


_ © Hisrraines in Court yet neuer tooke effe©, 


Now with his. tongue determin'd to aſſaile, 
: Andtothis end dothall histhoughs dire©t, 
| Too muchabuſed by his vaine ſuſpet : 


To further daies, no longer would be poſted, 


But finding time, me brauely thus accoſted. 
FT : Goddeſle : 
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Little thought ſhee, herſclfe ſhee could haue ſtayned. 
We gracethe world with ſo diuine a thing, 
* But ws oifte co gratifie a King, 


M 4 TIL D A. 
Goddeſle (quoth he) when Nature thee engrayned, - 
VVith colours fercht from heauens eternall ſpring, 


Seal'dtheethis C harter, datedatthy birth, 
To bethe fair {that ever liu'd on carth. 


Locks not thy treaſure, hokind doth giuc he ſtore, 
 Athouſand Gracesat thine eycsare fed, 


Thy boſome, is the Angels ſecret dore, 


£8 Thy breaſt,thepillowes of faire Y ewus bed: 


Regardes of honour on thy b browes are ad 
Thy cheeks,the banquer where ſweet Louc doth feaft, 
Theroyall Pawne of Beauties intereſt. 


Thy !yps, the Bath where ſorrows wounds are healed, - 

VVhere Abſtinencekeepes Vertue in adiert, 

And in thy wit, all wonders are reuealed, 

VViſedom growne welthy, liueththerear quiet : 

Thy modeſt eye controules Loues wanton ryot. 
Thineeye, that p'anet clearer then the ſeauen, 


"7 Vhoſe radient ſplendour lightsthe world ro heauen. 


D.'t. From 


oe. MATILD4 

From by ſweerlookes ſuch ſtreames of lightning glide, 

"As through theeyesdo woundthe vety hart, 

= Killing, and curing, as they are applide, 

- Hurting, and healing, like Achilles Dart : 

_ VVhichtothe world do heauenly things impart. 

And thou alone, the ſpirit. of all delighr, 
_ VVhichlike the ſun, ioy'ſtall things with thy ſight, 


Could heauen allowe wher-with tolimtheeforth, 
- Or earth afford things of eſteeme to praiſe thee, 


> 


hr” VVere words ſufficient toexpreſle thy worth, 


Orcouldi inuention to thy glory raiſe thee, 
Could Art deuiſea weight whereby to paizethee : 

« Bur thy ſurpaſing excellence is ſuch,, 

As wm may your but nothing els may tuch, 


Fo Heeis diy King, who is becom thy ſubject, 
Thy ſoueraigne Lord,who onely ſeckes thy loue, 
2 Thy beauty is his eyes commaunding obiect, 
| VVho for thy ſake, a thouſand deathes would proue | 
| Sweet Maid let prayers, ſome compaſsion moue. 
Let VVolues, and Beares, becruell intheir kinds, 


* Bur v/omen meeke, and haucrelenting minds. 
 Loue 


MATILDA. 
Loue forc'd the Gods, to things for Gods vnmeer, 
Bchold aMonarch kneeling to a maide, 
' Apollo, proſtrate ar his Dephnes feete, | 
- Great Atlas bowes, on whom the heauen is ſtaide; 
| Thy 7o%ehis Scepter on thy lap hath laide, 
Thouin histhrone doeſtit as Chancellor, 
And hee become thy daylic Orator. 


rocks on theſe browes, theperſet Map ofcare ep 

The trueſt mirrour of my miſerie, Po 

In wrinckled lines where ſorrowes written are, 
 VVhere Time ſtill reades on Loues Anotomy, 

_ My bloodleſſe vaines with prectes Phlebotomy : 

' A fanchleſſehart,dead-wounded,cuer bleeding, , 

On whom thar nere-fild vulture Loue ſits feeding, | 


Pitry this ſoule-euaporating ſmoke, 

Thepureſt incenſe. of moſt perfect zeale, _ 

| Theſedeep-fetcht ſighes,cofounding words halfe ſpoke, 

VVhere {woln-ey'd paſsion doth herſelfe revedle: 

That ragefull fier, no reaſon can conceale. 
VVheretorments laſt, and joyes are ſtill diluded, 


VVhere al infernall torture is included, 
D 2 Behold, 


- 
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Behold, the brim-Full Ceſterns of theſe eyes, 

_ VVith ſurging Tydes of brackiſt reares frequented, 
 - VVhere foodleſſe Hope, ſtill hunger-ſtaruen lies, 
- 1 In burning Pooles eternally tormented: | 


 VVhich to betray, my hart at firſt cpnſenred. | 
© VVhere asthe ſpirit of woe, hath cuer being, 
| Blinded in teares, yerin In teares onlyſceing. 


*Shyne thou, like Cynthia vnder mine eſtate, 
Thy rreſſes deckt with Ariadwes Crowne, 
'In pompe redubbling coſtly Tunos rate, 


- And cloud the world in able with a frowne: : 


Aduance thy friends,and throw the mighty downe. 
| Bethou admir d through all this famous Ile, 
pa name enrol d wah neuer-dated ſtile. 


Fs Grear rroupes of Ladies ſhall atrend my Gerle, 
=: Thou on thy braue eryumphing Chariot borne, 
EE Thy drinkeſhall be diſſolued orient Pearle, 
Thy princely Cup of rareſt Vnicorne: I 


Then liue at caſe, and laugh the world to corne. 
And if our muſick cannot like thing eares, 
2 hy one ſhall ferch thee muſick fromthe Spheres. 


Thy 


- Thy name, as my Empreza will | bin 
| My well run'd rymes, ſhall glory in thy praiſe, 
 Vpon my Crowne, thy fauors will I weare, 


MATIDD 4. 


Figuring thy loue a thouſand ſundry wayes: + 

My power ſhall be thy ſhield atall afſaies. 
Andthou my Saint, Kings oftering to thy ſhrine, 
 VVondring thy beaurie, as a thing diuine, 


VVhartif my Queene, DetraQtor of our bliſſe, 
Thee by her hundreth-eyed Heardiman keepe, 
Ilebring to pale, ſhee ſhall her purpoſe miſle, 
My <Mercurie ſhall lull him till he ſleepe; 
«© Loue cuer laughs, when lelouſie. dooth weepe. 
*© My prouidence, ſhall keepe her ſtomacke vnder, 
« © She may raiſe ſtormes,bur Toxe doth rule the thiider.” EE 


"Thus hauing brokethe Icefrom whence might ſpring, 


Sweet ſtreames of loue incalme and fairer time, 


.. And afterward , might toyfull rydings bring, 


Theſture begun by which he thought troclyme, 
Hoping due howres,now he had ſet thechyme; 
Lea..cs me, not knowing now which way to turneme, 


_ vvarm'd withthe fire, which vnawars might burne me. 


D3 |. : Forth- 
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"[Panh-wich began ſtrange faQtions i in my thought, 


- And in my ſoule a ſudden mutinie, 
| Feare and Delire, a doubtfull combat fought,. 


The tytle fands vpon extremity : - | 
750mg was grear, and ſtrong mine enemic;. 


Till Reſolution, ſecing all begun, 
Sent Succors in, by whomthe field was won. 


As ow mine honour inthe Balance hung, 


> Berwixt the worlds preterment and my fame, 
#1-;Theſcin myne cares, like Syrens { weetly ſung, 

x * Thar wiſely ſtill fore-warned me of ſhame : | 

: Till Gracediuine from higheſt heauen came. 


Now muſt] looſethe prize, or winthe Crowne, 
Till Vertue (currant) laſtly way'd mee downe. 


; Thetime is come I muſt receiue my tryall, 
His proteſtations ſubrilly accuſe mee, 


My Chaſtiie ticks till to her denial, +, 


. His promiſes falſe witnes do abuſe me, 
My Conſcience cald, yet cleerly doth excuſeme.. 


 Andthoſepurethoughts,enſhrined in my breſt, 


By verdiCt quit mee, being on the Queſt, FER 


RE SEP ARG, 2-6 


 Thatinthe Court, Iliv'd a Lyons pray, 
| Myrender youth in this contagious pry 


MATILDA. 
And VViſedomnow fore-warned mee of treaſon, - 


Still fear'd infection, following day by 

My Barck vnſaſe on this tempeſtious Sea. - 
My Chaſtity i in danger cuery hower, 
No ſuccour neerto ſhroud mefrom the ſhower. 


VVith Refohnion, hap aha might be-ride, 


| Tleauethe Court, the Spring of all my woe, 


That Court, which alerted in my Beauties pride, 


Thar Beauty, which my Fortune made my toc, 


To Baynards-Caſtell ſecretly I goe. 
VVhere, with his trayne, my noble Father __ 
VVhoſe gracious counſell was my onely ſtay. 


| There,might my thoughts keepe holy-day a while, 


And ſing afarewell to my ſorrowes paſt, 

VVith all delights I might the time beguile, 

Attayn'd my withed liberty at laſt, 

No fearfull viſion made meenovy agaſt. 
Buriike aBirde eſcapt her Keepers charge, 


Glydes through the 7 rewith vi 1085s diſpiay 'datlarge. 
Th. | And 
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 Anc hoping heath thuscuredof theſe qualnies, 
_ SG hart i in this fayre barbour rides at caſe, \ 
The rempeſt paſt, expeQing quiet calmes, | 
My Shyp thus floting on theſe blisfull Seas, $5 
— ; A ſudden ſtorme my Ankor-hold doth raiſe: | £2 | 
WP mn And from the ſhore doth hoyſeme to the maine, 
=  VVherel (poore ſoule) my ſhipwrack muit Os 


4 [2 And ed the Aurumne of my ioyes approch, 
/ VVhilſtyer my ſpring began ſo faire to flouriſh, 
: _ Black way-ward VVinter, ſets her ſtormes abroch, 
| £7 And kils the ſap whichall my hopes did nouriſh. 
==: Fortune once kind, growes crabbed nowand curriſh, 
97 In my ſtraight path, ſhe layesa mighty beame.. 
Andi in my courſe, ſhe thwarts me with the ſtreame. 


[- The King who how his loue vakindly wok. 
And by efteCtthe cauſe had fully found, 
. Since he che harueſt of his hope had loſt, 


WU Deſpeie ro kill, receiving his deaths wound. i 


In reaſons bounds ſtriues bur in vaine to hold, 


b, ; | Head-ſtrong deſire , too proud to becontrold. 


at 


Like the brave Courſer trugling with he! raines, -/ 


| Scorningto yeeld his flardyicreſtedneck: -. 
"Nor of the (oody peaning fjtieats dk.” 
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His foming nethctaathuReachahs 
VVirh lofty boundshis okilfull Rt c_—_ 


 TheKing now warmedin Hagiorias fox 
Thus roughly phangeth in his vaine deſire. 


Hence-forth deuiſing to diſperſe the Cloude, 
VVhich euer hung berwixt him and the oy 
His loue notcurrant, norto be allow'd, . y 
VVhilſt thus my Father held mecin his is 
Some-thing amiſſe, his VVatch went neuer right. 3 
Of force hee muſt this Sentiriell remoue, 
"To: heeintime would hopera win my loue. 


Ten thouſand miſchiefes now hee ſets abroch, 
Treaſons, inuaſtons, ciuill mutinie, 


| Black ignominie, ſlaunderous'reproch, 
| Rebellion, our-rage, vile conſpiracie, © 


Opening the intralls of all villanic. 
Cauſing my Lord, thereof to be acculed, 


a", Tray tors, ſuch as hee with gyfts abuſed. 
E 1, 


\ E 
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| Foule Enuiethou, the partiall Iudge of right; 


=. - Sonneof Deceir, borre of thar harfor Hate, 
F - ; f | Nurſedi in Hell, a'vile and vglie ſpright, 

= | FeedingonSlaunder, cheriſh'dwith Debare-: 

FE) Neuer contented withthine owne eſtate, ' 

| Deemingalikethe wicked andthe good, | 

VVhoſc words be gall, whoſe aftiopsendin blood. / 


Wh His ſeruicedonetorhis ingrazefull King, 
1 His worth, his valure, his gentilitie: 
i VVhat good ſo-euer might from verrue ring, 
- Orcould proceede from true Nobilitic, | 
All buried now in darke obſcuritie. 
His vertuous life, in doubrfullqueſtion Ter IEG 
_VVhich euer-morefor fame and honour fought.” 


; Thou hateful Monſter, baſe Imgeatiinde, :- 
67 Soules mortal poyſon, deadly-killing wound, 
bt Deccirfull Serpent, ſeeking ro dilude, ' 
Black lothſome ditch, whereall deſert is drown; 
Se '- : Vile Peſtilence, which all things dooſt confound ; | 
** Athrit creared ro none other cnd, 


oy But to grocuet thoſe 1 whom nothing could offend. | 
| : Such 


y And giuen ouer ro his vile defire, | 


M ATI L D A. 
w'd theKingsinrent, big; 


Such 25 too well 


In whom remayn d) yet any ſparkt of grate, 9:9 


Pittying a poore diſtreſſed. innocent, £ 

Their ſafery ſtill depending on my eaſe, . 

Theſe in my wrongs panticipatedplace., ' , 
Theſe, bound in friendſhip, and alied in blood, 

_ Faſtto my Fatherinthequarrell flood. 


But asa Lyonin the wildes of Thrace, 

VVith darts and arrowes gauled atthe bay, 
Kills man and beaſt incountring inthe Chaſe, Ser 
And downe on heapes, the fearfull Heards doth lay, 
His armed pawescach where doth make his way: - 


Thus by his power, the King doth now ſurpriſe, | Z 


Such asin armes refit histyrannjes 


The ſpeQtakle of lothſome ſinne and ſhame,” 
Our ſtrong-built Caſtels now hee ſets on fire, * 
And (like proude Nev) warmes him by the flame. - 
VVaſting themſclues, augmenting his defame. 
_ VVhichlike bright Beacons, blaze in cuery cye, 


VVaning all other of hisryrannie. 
E.2 


. 
£&. 


| if MATILDA. 
Our friends and followers ths are beaten downe, 
ſlaue and peſant dare reuile, - 

And all repured Traytors tothe Crowne, 
- Impriſoned ſome, ſome forc'd into exile;. 

wy, | Yet worſt of all, (femedileſſe the while,) 

LO My Father ſent a baniſh'd manto Fraerce, 

And heere perforce muſt leaue mee to my chaunce. | 


41nd On ſhyp-bord now, with hands rear'd totheskyes, 
bb (All ſigh d and wept,could ſigh nor weepeno more,) 
26 Hee rurnes his fad eclipſed rearefull eyes, | 
5 As retrograde vnts the bleſſed ſhore; 
\  RichIle(quothhee)) once Garner of my fore, 
| s Taken from meceby yonder Tyrants theft, 
. | AndI aspoore as ere Was 1rus left, 


Tis not my wealth, that, I eſteeme as light, 
- Nor yetmy Country, though ſo deere to mee, 
'} Bur thou alone Matilds, my delight, 
| My lyfe, my ſoule, all my felicity, 
Left as apray, vile Monſter vnto thee. 

Yer my laments are waſted all in vaine, 


And to theſe windes and billowes muſt complaine. 
ET) * Bur 


| MATILD A. 
Bur now the VVolfeis got imomy fold, i. 61-54 
| God help the Lamberhar'sinthe Lyons power  - | 
_  Alaspoore Maid, thusart thou bought andſold, 5 
| Prepared for the {laughter cuery howre, . - 
This Minataure muſt all my hopes deuoure. 
Yet forc'd by Fortuneto endurethiswoe, 
And —_ vnto my graue ſhall goe. 


VVithin the furrowes of my aged browes, 

My ioyes muſt their vntimely buriall haue, 

This fatall Tombe proude Fortune them alowes, - 

- V'Vhich thus with-holds mee from my wiſhed graue. 
| The heavens aredeafe although I iuſtly crave. 
My teares with greefe are frozen irtmine eyes, 
Yet God, nor man, regards my miſerics. 


Thrice famous Romaine, (fortunate ro mee,). 

| By whoſe owne hands thy deereſt child was ſlaine, 

Deliuer'd fo from ſlauiſh tyrannie, 

But lyuing, mine diſhonor'd ſhall remaine, 

Blotting my Name with an immorrall ſtaine; 
VVhoſe black reproch, for euer ſhall endure. 


«Ah vile diſcaſethat neuer tyme can cure. 
E 7 _ Fuen 


HY 2] MATILDA. 

FI 2 Evenas the kinde ſleep-breaking Nightingale, 

8 | (ThecruellMerlin cear'd her little oge,). 2 

| VtotheThickers tells a wofull tale, 

' VVearying the woods with her continuallmone. 

Dobp poore Byrd chirpeth, hee poorc Lord doth grone. 
. Shee weepes all night, by day complaineth hee, _ 
 Shee for her young one, hee laments for mee. 


| Locke "FS the Sea, the Tyde once beeing palt, 
| VVhoſe ſurges frouethe continent to climbe, 
And bounding backe vnto the Gulfe at laſt, 
Vpon the Sands doth leauea clammie ſlime, 


. . Tearesin his checkes, ſuch | gutrers worne in time. 
a [ | VVaſh'd withthe floods of his ftil-roubled braine, 
5 His eyes brim-full, as furrowes after raine, 


 - And thus my Father vnawares betray d, 
A thouſand ſorrowes mee ar once aſlaile; 
- VVharmight I doe, filly helpleſſe mayde, 
HT oft and rurmoyl 'dinthistempeſtious gale? 
Ty : Theſe boyſterous flawes haue broken down my ſaile. 
M1 $15 ſuccors thus (like ſhadowes) now aregone, 


Nor: one remaines to whom to make my mone. 
RE Now _ 


| Jþ 

: 

- — at f 
t 


M 4 T: I L D A. 
Now, like a Hs. before the hounds imboſt, 


VVhen ouer-toyl 'd hs ſwiftnes doth aſlake, 
Forſakes the Plaines, to which hee truſted moft, 
 Andtothe couert doth himſelfe berake, Ret 
VVhere dubbling ſtill, creepes on from braketo brake; | 
| Thusdoel flie before the Princes face, | 
VVhoday and night purſues mee ſtill in chaſe. 


T he Coaſtis cleere, ſuſpitious eyes at reſt, 

And all things fadge which further his deſire: 
Now royall hope keepes revels in his breſt, 

The coalesarequick, and Fancie blowes the fire : 

His loue expedts his long deſerued hire. 
Noclowde diſcern'd to hinder this his ſunne, 
The watch diſcharg'd, he hopes the towne is wenne. 


«The Princes armes are ſtrecht from ſhore ro ſhore, 
** Kings ſlecping, ſce with eyes of other men, 4 
_ **Craft findes a key ro openeuery dore, :. 

_ VVhat might I doe, or what auailes meethen ? 
' Theſilly Lambe lives inthe Lyons den. . 

Loues wakefull eyes (roo ſoone alas) diſery d mee, 


And found mee, where I ſureſtthought to hide _ 
2 


- 


_—_ _——_ O——— _—_ 


MATICD A. 


= My roue, like Tow now ſeckes meeto inuade, = 


E. : id royſting comes, in thunder-bolts and rayne, 
7A Beaſt, aByrd,aSatyreinthe ſhade, 


# — - PLS afire, a Serpent and a Swaine, 
> = tuplogens gaine. 


. Nowlike great Phebas in his golden Carre, 
_ And then like Aarrgthe fearefull God of ware. 


” Hee makes the Ayreto wooe me whilſt I talk, 


: _ The) VVind to \ whiſlemanya pleaſant Dittie, 
: #2 The dainty Grafle make muſick as I walk, 
[Ag The prettic Flowers to moue me ſtill ro pitty : 


| Allſenceleſſethings with reaſon ſeeming wittic. 


; | Before mine eyes hee euer dooth appeare, 


Ml | Andifl call> ſtill aunſwers, I am heere: 


6 My ſteppes are told, my \paches by Spyes a are noted, 
| Mineeyesby Night-ſpells ſhur within the watch, | 
 Mywordsare way'd by ielous Louethat doted, 
 Andat my thoughts, [|[-meaning ſtill doth catch : 
Intomycounſelles Treaſon drawes thelatch, 


 Andat my gates, Suſpicion ſtill doth ward, 


i Sorrow my hand-maid, Falſchood on my gard ' 


Al. Att "Oey "er cnm_—_ 
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He weepes his words, but words could win no teares, | 
n *The raine doth ceaſc or crethe Floods dorife, 
His wofull words his rongue awhile forbeares. 
Then doth he, his hartsarrant with his cyes : _ 
His eyes ecclipz'd,hethen with ſighes ſupplies. 

Sighes faile, with ſmiles hethen bewrayes his paine, 

Smiling, he weepes,yet weeping, laughes againe. 


Looke how the Peacock ruffes his flaunting tayle, 
And ſtrurs vnder his mooned Canapie, 

And how hee quiuers with his plumed ſayle; 
Yet when his Lead-pale legs hee hapsto ſee, 
 VVith ſhame abates his painted jolitie. * b 
The King, as proude as Peacock in my loue, 


Yet droupes again, whe words nor teares could moue. 


My breaſt, of Flint, a rock impenitrable, 

My hart, that ſtone which neuer toole could perce, | 

My thoughts, a center, and vnſearchable, _ 

My words, iudgement, which Law could nor reuerſe, 

My frownes, (ach clowdes, as no ioy could diſperſe, 
««Tycars are tam'd with patienceand with skill, 


** All things made ſubieR, but a\omans Will, Nt: 
\ ba .. The f 


WHT, aprirvns 

"Ri TheKinglikeoneſick of a ſtrange diſeaſe, 
2” VVhoſecruell paine no phiſick can aſſwage, 
Nor plaſter can his torments once appeaſ; oY 


RE Boyling his intrales, with ſuch helliſh rage, 


. _ VVith hisowne knife his horror doth cngage. 
| Thus deſperate, he, fore-thinks to end this ftrife, 
Orelſe by. poyſon take away my life 


[OR Burfirſt, with lines hee brauely ſitteth on, 


| ; VVords ſteep” din ſyrop of Ambroſia, 


. -.- Sweet method, ſfauored with i invention, 


|= A Trumper ſounding gentle Loues alarme. 


=p = VVhat can be ſaid that Louers cannot x [ay © 
be +78 *<Deſirecan make a DoQtor in aday. 
_*. Eachſentence ſeem'da ſweet inchannting charme 


i 


vv ith rare hart-curing Phrigian hnqhonie, 
_ Herunes his ſtrings, as not atrebble iarres, 
_ His ſtraines ſo pleaſant and melodious bee, 
- Asmighr appeaſe the heat of fearctull warres : 
| Diſtilling balmerocurethe deepeſt ſcarres 
- His pen, dilates his hartes Apologic, 
| Andſhewes my ſinnes, by loues Theologjie. 


/ 


VVhat 


M AT'1 L D A. 
VVhat curious thing did Natureercbring forth, | 
VVhar gliſtering arrethar yeelds his ſiluer ſhine, 
To which hee doth not now compare my worth? 
Or what isthere, thar morall or divine ? 


We VVhar ſublimation do notrefine? 5 


Or what rare thing was euer yetdeuiſed, 
"Thar vnto mee; hee hathnor lightly prized » 


Now mounts hee vp with lofiie ſtraines of loue, 
Then to fad vaineshis pliant Muſe doth bow, 
His humors ſerving, as his paſsions moue: = 
Andasthe Tydes,the numbers cbbe and flow; 

| His hopes now wither, then againe they grow. 
Painting his greefe, in hope toquench deſire, 
© Bur inckto loue, like oyle vntothe fire. 


And now of one heehad himſelfe aduis'd, 
Both red and praQtiz'd inthys wretched Arte, 
VVithin whoſe braine all miſchiefes werecompris'd, 
VVhoſe words were venom, and his tongue aDarte: 
| Andthisis bel muſt aCte this damned part. 
To him Nis King,my poyſoning doth commit, _ 


VV ho had before made tryall of his wit. ir nl 
F 2 Another 


RH EN 
_ == Wy -/ Agother IM was this miſcreant, 
Wo 2 f * A diuell, walking i in a humaine ſhape, 

| Foule Dagon, borne true vertueto ſupplant, 
* Forwhom th'infernall pit of Hell doth gape : 
p oma of pride, of villany and rape, 


2 "Be thou abhord of all poſteritie, 
'K F *| Ng? And let thy vile diſhonor neuer dye. 


* Byhim ro Dunmew, heetheſe lines con ayde,” 


: A Moneſtarie Inga had begunne, 
. Tuga, ſometime a holie Veſtall mayde,. 
_ Arwhoſe great charge this Monument was donne, 
- = ; | VVhere [ had vow'd to liue a holie Nunne. 
2 Andi in my Cloy ter, kept amongſtrhe reſt, 
3 | - VVhich in this place virginitie provens... 
i þ 


1  -. / Foe Nowbe which had this Sloody atein PEER 
"= Thetherrepaires, with letters from the King, 
_ VVhoſe black Commiſsion was but all roo large, 
To execute ſo baſe and vile a thing : 
| This meſſenger which nov my death doth bring, 


To adde fit matter to my tragike ſtorie, 


By | Finds meanes toboord mee in my oratoric. 


M 4 T IL D FU | 
VVith courtly congies gently greeting mee. 516) 
Giues mee the packet which the King had ſent mee, _ 
| Receiuefayre Maide, theſe Letters heere (quoth = 
The faithful earneſt of that goodis meant thee: 

- Butcraving char whichneuer ſhall repent thee. _ 
His lines beloue, the Letters writin blood, 
' Then makeno doubt the Warrant paſsing good... 


| 


Kindly accept a Princes kingly offer, 

| Tis morethen follie if thou doe refuſe it: 
Neuer hath Fortune made a fairer profer, 
The gyft too great, if fondly thou abuſei it, 


Nor any reaſon ſerueth to excuſe it. 


| 


Be not a foe vnto thine owne good hap, 
Refuling treaſure throwne into thy lap. 


64 «1f thou be wiſe, hold this as ominus, 

««Theheauvensnor like diſpoſed euery hower : 

©<The ſtarres be ſtill predominant j in vs, 

*«© Fortune not alwaies forth her bags doth poure, 

<« Nor every clowde doth raine a golden ſhower. 
*« Occalion's wing'd, and euer flyeth faſt, 


47 Comming, ſhee /myles, & frownes oncebeing paſt. 
F3 "16 YVrog:- 
bp 


_ — 


+ M A T ILDA. 
w rong northy ſelfe, nor yetthe worlde depriue, 
Of that rare good which Nature freely lent, + 
*Thinkſ thou by ſuch baſenygardize to thrive, 
In ſparing that which neuer willbe ſpent ? 
| And hat is wort, inage ſhall thee repent. 
Playing the C hurle,to hoord vp Beauties pelfe, 
And live, and dye, andall vnto thy ſelfe. 


"þ ; 


| | 
1} 


F-7 Ye, were this all Quorh hee,) 2 would i it were, Sx 
j7-%\But thereis more, which needes I muſt reucale : 
| Behold the poyſon he hath ſent thee here, 
(87 +0 _ VVhich on my life I darenotto conceale, 
| Thus; is the King determined to deale. ES 4 
Þ Ms onely waite vpon thy reſolution, 


I 


* 3, -Te win thy loue, or ſee thy execution. 


Leaue of theſe humors, benot ſinguler, = L- 
Make not an Idoll of thine owne perfection, 
Prize not this word (Virzinitie) ſo deere, 
MW. Secme not ſo Saint-like, moou'd with no affection, 
 *<Beantic brings perrill, wanting ſafe proteQtion. 
Forſweare thisdrouſic melancholic Cell, 


VVasneuerGerlecould gracea Court ſo well. Th 


MATILDA. i5  g 
* his \xtelicthany from fooliſh ſuperſtirion, Fi 
VVhich fond conceir into our cares hath blowne, 
VVhich weerecciue from old folkes by tradition, © 
Andas a weede to choke our ioyesis growne: 
| Reaſon rootes out what Error erſt hath ſowne. © 
| A gentle icſttofright poore babes withall, 

Like to a Bug-beare, paintedon a wall. 


Tuſh, theſe be triuiall toyes of reputation, | 

VVhoſe Ceremonies hauethe world infected, 

Held in regard but onely for a faſhion, 7 08. 

VVhich Fiuolous, the wiſer haue neglected: we; 

And but asDreames of doting age reſpected. 
VVhofe ſpleen-ſick humors on their galls were fed, 
Thinking all true which they imagined. 


Diſpatch, (quoth hee) loe, heereis penandinck, 
Heere make the Prince aſſurance of thy loue, - 
| Orelspreparetheeto thy farall drinke, 
VVhich is of force thy Feuer to remoue : 
VVhich (ah pore fondling) thou roo ſoone maiſt proue: 
 Andif thy will be ſo faſt chayn'd tothee, 


Let thine own hands theExecutioners bec. | 
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| Hee thinksn my ſexe& weaknes will diſcry mee; 
1 | theKing will deale more kindly by mee. 
| Thoſe bleſſed hands, which neuer did butgood, 
"VViltr not beftain'd i virgins guiltleſſe blood. 


E5; His choughns be pure, as Chrilſtall, without por; 
4  Heeis wiſdom, honour, valure, chaſtitie: _ 
200 VVhat excellence isthere that heeis not? 

- Or whatmay be, by him which cannot be? 
= Hee's Vertues right ſuperlatiue degree. 


+ 


_ Fromhis affeftions, never ſhall proceede, » 
Onelittle Tug of this ſo vile a decde. : 


9/71. «Kings be the Gods Vizegerents heere onearth, 
|  *<TheGodshauepower, Kings from that, power haue 
| #4 Kings ſhould excelli in vertue as in birth, _ (mighr, 
Fr Gods puniſh wrongs, & kings ſhold maintaine right, 
i FT: © They betheSunnes from which we borrow light; 


* Andthey as Kings,ſhovld ſtill in iuſtice ſtriuc, 


Pas VVith Gods, from wh6 their beings they derive. 
Fj _—_ d 


_ 


Fe (quoth hee,)'tis nownotime to prate, - 
Diſpatch, orels lledrench youpreſently, _ 
Of this, nor thar, I ſtand not to debate. 


And "o my penile flaue vnto his luſt, 


MATIED 4 _e--- 
nrag'd with this, (in greofes exremite,) 


ExpeCts thou loue wherethou reward'ſt withhate? | 
I paſſenot I, how erethou likechemotion, - | 
Hauc done at Once, and quickly rakethe Potion. x, 


This ſudden terror \makesmeepauſe for breath, vs 


Tillſi WT out atlength this ſad reply: 
If it be ſo, welcom to mee my death, 


Fa 


| This is the vtmoſtof extremitie, 


Angy# when all is done, I can bur die. 
His will be done, fith hee will haueitſo, . 
ay welcome Death, theend of all my woe, 


Th'executioner of his lawleſſe will, 

In whom the Tyrant doth repoſe ſuch truſt, Þ 

Derrat no time, his murthering minde fulfill 

Doe what thou dar'ſt, the worſt thou canſt bur kill. 
And rell the Tyrant this when I am dead, 


4 loath'd his beaftly and adulterous bed. 
'G to - OR 


Eh MATILDA. | 
[7 ts NorleitheKing thy Maiſter everthinke, 
| FF Avertuous Maid ſocowardly and baſe, 


2 As to be frighted with a poyſoned drinke, + 
- ' And live an abiect in the worlds diſgrace: 
+ | All eyes) with ſhame to gaze meeintheface. 
5 | Thar ages which heer-after ſhall ſucceede, 
Shall hold mee harefull for ſo vilea decde, 


::. k thisthe greareſt oyfe lie eculd beflowe? DE 
-f_ Is this the Tewell, wher-with hee doth preſent mee? 
| T amhis friend, what giues heeto his for, 
my If thisi in token of his loue be ſenr mee! ? 
| Remedileſſe I am, it muſt content mee. ws, 0 
Yet afterward, aprouerbe this ſhall proue, 
The gift King Tohn apa d __ his Lone. 


| Then of this conqueſt let thy Soveraigne boaſt, 
| And make report with ſhame what hee hath done: 


? 


A thing more calie then ſubdue an Hoaſt, 

'Or conquer Kingdoms, as his Father wonne; ” - 

Wo hepleſſe Sire, of this vnhappy Sonne. 2 
| And heemore ſhame ſhall carric to his graue, 


' _ ThenFomune honors to his Father gaue,. 
rd lj Thus 


MAT 1I L D "* 
Thus ſpoke my minde, (as women vſe to doe,) 


Hoping thereby ſom-whart to eaſe my harr, 
But words found, did but increaſe my woe, 
Augment his rage, not mitigate my ſmart; 
And now comesinthe reckoning ere wee part. 
Andnowmy valure muſtbe rry'd, or neuer, | 
Or famous now, or infamous for euer. 


| Taking the payſon from his deadly hand, 
Vnto theKing carouſt my lateſt draught; _ 
| Goe wretch (quoth I) now let him vnderſtand, 
Hee hath obtayn'd whart hee ſo long hath ſought; 


Fg with my blood ,my fame I deerlie bought,” 


And though my yourh hee baſely haue berrayd, 1 


Yet witnes Heaven, I liu'd and Ne Mayd. 


Then why repine I, ſith hee thinks it meete, 

Hee is my SOuCraigne, and my life is his, 

Death is nor bitter, ſpyc'd with ſuch a ſweer, 
VVhich leades the Way to everlaſting blisz 

| Hee's all my ioy, heeall my glory is.  * 

Hee is the ruch by whom my gold is eyed, 


vo by him my death is ſanClified, 
G 2 


For 
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Foo MATIUDA. 


=, For could my tiſchane oiven lifeto mee, 
{My youthes fayre flower, yet blooming, had not dyed, 


| Then how ſhould this but meritorious Mig 


TY ' VVhen by my death, my life is ſanQtified ? 
SE Couldeuerthing more fitly bee applied? - 


| Mn this is lone, i in this his care ITfinde, : 
 MyLordisiuſt, my Lord isonelic kinde, 


\ . Thenlet theſeteares,th'Elixars of my loue; 
} Bee ro his ſoule a pure preſeruariue, 
 Andlet my prayers, be of ſuch forceto moue, © 

| Thatby my death, my Soueraigne may ſuruiue: '' 


And from hisraigne, let Fame herſelfe deriue 


| | . oP! ES | | | 
His glorie, like the Sunnes tranſlucent rayes, 


_- Andastheheauen, eternall be his dayes. 


| 1 This morrall poyſon, now beginnes tO Tage, 
w. And ſpreadshis vigor thorough all my vaines, 
© © Thereisno phiſick can my greefe aſwage, 


| Such is the torment which my hart deftraines, 


EY 


agting my intrales in moſt helliſh paines. / 


And Nature,weakned of her wonted force, 


& n ; 


_ Muſt yeeld to death, which now hath no remorce. 


And. 


And thoſe pure thoughts, which onee Ichoilly fed, 


MATIED 4 


Now when pale death my ſences doth mu 


I offer hecre;vporr my dying bed, . LY ; | A. 
' Thisprecious, ſweer, perfumed hacrifice; oats 


Hallowed i in my almighty Makers eyes. 


'* Guiding my ſouleamidthis darkeſomenight, 


VVhich fromthis Alter, lends rixe heavenly "IP 


* My glorious life,my ſpotleſle Chaſtity. ; 


Now at this hower bee all the ioyes1 haue, - 
Theſe be the wings by which my fame ſhall flye, 
In memorie, theſe ſhallmy, Name engraue;; 
Theſe, from obliuion ſhall mine honour ſaue. - 
VVith Laurell, theſe my browes hall coronize, 


And make mee liue toallpoſteritics.' 
/ 


68 Our fond preferments, arebur lean royes, 
«© Andas aſhaddoy, all our pleaſures pale, 


«© Asyeeres increaſe, ſo wayning are our ioyes, 


*© And beautie crazed, like a broken glaſle : 

©© Aprettictaleof that which-neuer was. - 

_ ©© Allthings decay, yet, Vertueſhallnotdye, 
{© This onely giues vs immortalitie. 


# 


| 2 My 


Ls Cc MATTIE D vY 2, 

” \_ © PEBw54i600% expptY EN 
| And gentlie freed from this polured ome, 
This prize vnloden from this lothſome Barge, 

- Suchi isthe Heauens incuirable doome ?) 

My body layd at. D#nwow in'my Toombe. 

Thus Baynerds-Ceftle boaſtes my bleſſed birth, - 

A Danmow kindly wraps mee in her earth. ' 


Now ſcarcely was my breathleſſe body cold, 


Bur cuery where my tragedy was ſpred : 

And Fame, abroad in euery Coaſt had old, 

on reſolution, beeing lately dead: 

| The glorious wonder of all woman-head. 

| Andto my Father flyes with this reporr, 
 VVholiu 'd an Exile inthe —_— Courr, 


' His dels. oh r00 great tobe bewail'd with teares, 

| VVords, inſufficient to: expreſſe his woe, 

His ſoule, aſſaulted with a thouſand feares, 

As many, ſundry palsions come and goe; 6 
| His thoughts, vncertainey/wandring to and froe.  - Y, 

 Arlength; this fearefultexraſic ore-puſt;” i117! Þ* 

| Grones from his oulc rhis paſsionatthe laſt; | 


— 


— 0c TAE AAA 


O Heavens (quokh beg hymns Tome? | 


This onely comfort tomine age wasleft : 
Bur to deſpite mee, you haue done your 70 
And mee of all my worldly i ioyes bereft: 
I quite vndone by your deceirfull theft. 
This was the Tewell I eſteemed moſt, 
And looſing this, now all my rreaſurs loft 


 Yeepowers Diuine, if you be cleane and i caſt, 
In whom alone conſiſts eternitie,. 96 6 
VVhy ſuffer you, your owneto be difors, 
Subie(t ro death and black impuritic p75 
If in your ſhield be no ſecuritie? 
If ſofor Vertue theſe rewards be duet. 
 VVho ſhall adore, or who ſhall honour you = 


VVhart ment you, firſttogiueher vital breats, 
Or make the world proude by her bleſſed bh, 
Predeſtinating this vntimely death; 


And of her preſence ro depriue the a q; 07102 1! 
O fruitleſſe age, now ftaru'd with Vertues dearth," 


"I if you! Jong'd ro! haue her company, / : WE # 
5 'o 


O why by ion would you ler kerdie?!” 


* 


7 . . 
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 OSoile,with drops of mercy once bedew/'d, 


_ WO 17 9 ge er ng a_—_ —__— 764” os h 
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_ VVheniuſtmenwereinſtauled inthy throne, - m4 


# ' But now with blood of Innocents imbrew ” | 


| Seayningthe glory of fayre Albioy, * 

_ Oluſtfull Monſter, 6 accurſed John, 
- O heauens, to whom ſhould men for iuſtice crys, 
VVhen Kings themſclucs thus raigne by tyrannie? 


eta And ferch hee Gate againe out of their power, 


FN From them proceeded this vatimely end, | 
ET VVho rooke her hence before her dying hower. 


And rays'd that clowd which rayn'd this bloody ſhower. 
 Andfromthe graue Ile dig her body VP, 


ES VVhich had her bane by that vile poyſoned cup, 


DE. o don Heauens theſe facriligious words, 
This religious open blaſphemic : 

: | My wretched ſoule no betternow affords, 
7 Suchi isthe paſion of mine agonie, - 

My deſptrare caſcin this extremitie. - 


| Youharbourthoſewhicheucrlike you belt, - \/ | 
 VVith bleſſed Mm her ſpiritreſt, 


_ MAT'IL'DA, P's 
No, no, Ile practiſe oat ne; 3 7 ett O- 


How to infeCt his pure MA ty hat Ya! 
Orelſe Ileſheath my poyniardin his hart, - -' any 


Or with ſtrong poyſon Ileannoynt his cha 
'Or by inchauntment, will his MEOORED #$ 
O no, revenge to God alone belongs; -- oe 
And it is hee which muſt. revenge my wrongs. ' [2 


Oheauens, perforce wemult attend your time, 
Our ſuccours muſt awaite ypon youſtill, 7:64 
In your iuft waights you ballance cuerie crime, ---.: 
For vs you know what's good, and wharisillz 
VVho vnderſtands your deepeand _ dill) 

In you alone our deſtinies conſiſt, © + 

Then who is hee which canyour power reſt? 


O, could my ighes againe bur giuethee breath, 
Or were my teares ſuch balme as could reftore thee, 
Or could my life redeemethee from this death, 


Or wremy prayers, but inuocations worthy: 
Sighes, teares, life, prayers, were all to little for thee. 
But ſincethe heauen, thus of my child diſpoſerh, 


Ab me, thy Tombenow all my ioyes incloſeth, = 
1 Hy O 


T7 MATILD 4 
of} ka worderfilteby rakare: bring? ; F- or 07 
'VVhat admiration 20poſtcrkie? 2 OA or mol 
Morgen cheer jag? is 
-  O what a:glorie to thy Progenie,. = 
To bee engrau'din laſting memoric,: - 
| _ VVhen asapplauding Fame in cuery Coaft, - 
| Shallthusim honor of Fitzweters boalt 2 


England , When peace vpon thy ſhores ſhallflouriſh, 
 Andthatpure Maiden ſit vpon thy Throne, 
-: VVhichinher boſome ſhall the Muſes nouriſh, - 


7 | VVhoſe glorious fame ſhal throughthe worldbe vlown, 
| - (O,bleſſed Ile, thrice happy Albion; ) 


Then ler thy Poersin their Rately rymes, 
_ Sing forth her praiſes to ſucceeding tymes. 


Bythis, the Kinps vile bloody: rape is paſt, 

A And gentle time his choller doth digeſt, 
|,” **The fire conſumes his ſubſtance ar the laſ, 
Thegreefe allwag' d which did his [pirit moleſt: 
F. That fiend caſtout nficrewnh he was poſf £7 
And now he feelesthis horror in his ſoule; 


VVhen louhſome ſkame his actions doth comroule. 
SR iN , | fn lack 


: M ATED x 
«<Black hell-bred-humor of reuenging ſin, 


© By whoſe inticements, murder wecommit, vent 
© The end vnthought of, raſhlie we begs! 
«c © Letting our paſsion ouer-rule our wit : 


«« Miing the marke, which moſt we aymeto hit. + | | 
«© Clogging our ſoules with ſuch a maſſe of care, 
© As caſts vsdowne oft times into Diſpayre, 


o. 


Traytor to Vertue, Reprobate (quorh hee,) 
thename: 


As for a King, nomore vſur 


_ Staineto all honor, and gentilitie,, x87 
Mark'd inthe face with th'yron of Defame: 
The Picture of all infamie :ad ſhame. — 
Diſpis'd of imen, abhor'd im euery place, 
Hate to thy ſelte, the very worlds diſgrace, 


VVhen all thy raceſhal beein mph ſer, | 

Their royall conqueſts and achivements done, i 
_ Henriethy Father, braue Plantagenet, : 
 Thyconquering Brother, Lion-hart, his Sonne: 


The Crownes,& ſpoyles,theſe famous Con 7 | 
This ſtill ali bee in thy diſhonor ſaid, - 


Loe, this was1 ohn, che murderer of aMaide, © 
H 2 This 


A 


1 we T i is nl encoldin Bookeof LO Define”. 
| VVhere,men of death and tragick murders reed, 


| Recorded intheRegiſter of ſhame, _ 

'In lines whoſe letters freſhlie cuer bleed, 

 VVherealltheworld ſhall wonder my miſdeed. 
And quore theplace, (thus ever) paſsing by, 


| Note heere King, Tohns vile damned tyranny. 


He blood exhal'd from eanth-vntothe kye, 
A fearefull Meteor ſtill hangs ore my head, 


Stayning the heauens with her Vermilion dye, | 


- Changing the Sunnes bright raies to goriered, 


 Prognofticating death andfearcfull dread; 
 Herſoule, with houling, and revengfull teen, 
| Shreeking before the gates of pd Heauen, 


| VVhoſe ſacred Counſell, now in iudgement ſet, 


|. And Shee, before-them ſtands toplead her caſe, 
_  Herdrearie words in bloody teares are wet, 


The euidence appeares before my face, 

 And-1 condemn'd acatife wanting grace; 
Tuftice cryes our vpon this {infull deede, 
And to my death the fatall ſtares proceed. 


Earth, 


NM AaT1tD £1 oy 
Earth, ſwallow me;aud hide me inthy mb - 
O letmy ſhamein thy deepe Center dwell, 
VVrap vp this murder in thy wretched Tombe, | WEE | 
Let render Mercy ſtop the gates of hell: _ 7 
And with ſweet drops this furious heate expell. 


O ler Repentance, iuſtreuenge appeaſe, 
Andlet my ſay in torment finde ſome caſe, 


0, no, her teares are now becomes food, 
- Andas theyriſe, increaſing mine offence; : 15" 
Andnow the ſhedding of her guilrleſſe blood, parts” 
Euen likea Cankar, gnawes my Conſcience, Et bk; 
O, ther's my greefe, my paine proceedes from thence. © \ 
Yet neuer time weares out this filthy ſtaine, mn 
And I diſhonor'd cuer ſhallremaine. 


i Then doe I vow a ſolemne Pilgrimage, 
| , Before my wretched miſerable end; 


T his done, betake mee to ſome Hermitage, 

VVhere I theremnant of my dayes will ſpend: 
- VVhere Almes andPrayer I cuer will attend, 
And on theTombear laſt, where thou dooſtlye, 


VVhen all is done, Ilelay me downeand dye. | 
by And 


dfor bisPenang - "enchany reload 
om! lyto Danmow would he take his way, - | 
An in afimple Palmers weede diſguis'd,”'':  - 
© VVith deepe deuotion kneele him downeto pray: 

By Kiſking the place, whereas my- body lay. 
b Wes ' VVaſhing my Tombe,  —_ reares, 
=_ And being wer, yer dryed it with his hayre 


[ - y Andnow, before my ſpirit depart from hence,” . '' .\- 
RR - pe Sg papomoodelght: " AS50200: 
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\ Tdes, mirraue of all patience, - ln bo 1g, 


"VVhoſe ſacred Temples are with Garlands din; « 
t "6 ler my-ſoule bee bleſſedinherſight, >. 
'VVhich ſoadorns this poore world with berbinki; 
'- flemere ſhe is, ſtillmakesaHeauenon carth. : 


_, Olet mee once behold her bleſſed cyes, 
| T hoſetwo ſweet Surines which make cternall _ »h 
VVhich baniſhdrouping Night our of the skies, © 
In whoſe ſweet boſomequiersof Angels ſing : 
' To whom the Muſes all their treaſures bring. 
Her breſt, CACiniernas cuer hallowed ſhrine, 


I + | YVholefainced choughtsaefacredand diuin Shak 


\ FEI 
. Was 


” | e 


be 


es Aa 


| Slyde ſtill fweer Anker on thy ſtyer Sands, 

Play dainty Muſick when ſhe walkes by Fore 

_ VVith liquid Pearle waſh thoſe pure Lillic hands, 

Andall thy Bancks with Laurell ſhaddowed be, 

Andletfweet Ardens Nightingales with glee, | 
Record to her in many a pleaſing ſtraine, = —- _, 
VVhilſtall the Nimphes attend vppon her traine. J 
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